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only one fault to find with you, and that you will think
a very selfish one (so you must excuse it), to wit that
when speaking of The Revolt of Islam you did not men-
tion in a line or so that I was the first writer who pointed
out, first in the " Westminster Eeview " and afterward
in my Memoir of the poet, that in Cythna Shelley had in-
troduced a new type of Woman into poetry. I am rather
proud of it, and as it was mentioned by several of Shel-
ley's subsequent biographers I would have been pleased
to have seen it in a volume likely to be so popular as
yours.

But enough of this small matter.

I wish you and your dear wife health and happiness.

Ever yours,

MATHILDE BLIND.

Box HILL  (DOBKING),

Feb. 13, 1888.

DEAR ME. SHAEP,

I have read your book on Shelley, and prefer it,
matched with the bulky. Putting out of view Matthew
Arnold's very lofty lift of superterrestrial nose over the
Godwin nest, one inclines to agree with him about our
mortal business of Shelley. We shall be coming next
to medical testimony, with expositions. You have said
just enough, and in the right tones. Yesterday a detach-
ment of the Sunday tramps under Leslie Stephen,
squeezed at the table in the small dining-room you know,
after a splendid walk over chalk and sand. When you
are in the mood to make one of us, give me note of warn-
ing, and add to the pleasure by persuading your wife to
come with you.

And tell her that this invitation would be more courtly
were I addressing her directly.

lam,

Very truly yours,
GEOEGE MEEEDITH,

"' liith Mary; the passage on page 98 con-
